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the speaker and his chairman stand grinning sheepishly at
one another. That may be good enough in the Old World;
but it will never do in Buenos Aires. A more virile race
demands an actual record of the speaker in action, and a
devoted Press sees that it gets one.
The process is a trifle drastic, since the orator is allowed
to open in a delusive calm. His audience is silent; it may
even, he reflects complacently, be listening ; and things are
going nicely. Then there is a blinding flash from somewhere
close at hand; a pillar of white smoke rolls silently towards
the ceiling ; and when he tries to read the next word on his
notes, his dazzled eyes refuse their office. This fascinating
process is repeated at irregular intervals and without the
slightest warning throughout his observations. As he
draws obviously towards a close, the bombardment grows
more intense. Photographers who have held back their fire
until their subject's face assumes the requisite expression
of nausea, hasten to discharge their instruments. There is
a rapid-fire of flashlights; synthetic lightnings play round
the gathering; and the chandeliers are veiled hi acrid clouds
as he resumes his seat.
Most speakers would, I feel, be disconcerted by this form
of repartee on the part of their audiences ; and I may be
forgiven for recalling one modest triumph over my tor-
mentors. It was in the provinces, and a hospitable
university received its guests in more than fitting state.
The company was seated on thrones fit for cardinals in a
long, panelled hall; and our embarrassed spokesman groped
as usual for the right Castilian word. The salvos of mag-
nesium, he thought, were all discharged; but as he ploughed
comfortably through his theme, the dreaded outline of one
last photographer appeared upon the outer circle of his
vision. For the misguided man was positively crawling
straight up the centre gangway towards the platform ; and
as he crawled, he held the hateful apparatus of his trade a
foot above his head. Trained in a sound Peninsular school,
he was evidently holding back his fire until he could see